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Terkltf trim* efXyre, 

Boult. To night, to night, but Miflreffc, doe you know the 
Trench Knight that cowtes ! *ch Kami ? 

B*ud.\Nho,Mounfier V troll* ? 

I? 0 */f.I,be offered to cut a caper at the proclamation, but he 
made a grpne at ir, and {wore he would fee her to morrow. 
jBW.Well, well, as for him he brought his difeafe hither, 

here he doth bur repairs it, 1 know he will come inQur ftudow, 
to fcatter liscrownes in thefunne. 

2?«#/r.Well,if wc hadofeuery Nation# trail eller, we Thould 
lodge them with this figne. 

Baud. Pray you come hither a while, you. bauc Fortunes com- 
raing vpon youi make me, you muft feeme to doe that fearful, 
ly, which you commit willinlyjdefpice, profit where', you 
haue mo ft gaine jto weepe thar you liue as you do , make pi tty 
in your Iouers.fildomcy.but that piety begets you a good opili 
ou, and that opinon a meere profite. 
C>W«<r.IvnderftandyouBOt. 

Boult. Q take her home miftreffe.take her home,thcte Mufti#* 
of hers muft be quencht with Come prefent praftife. 

Mari . Thou fayeft true yfaith, fo they muft, for your Bride 
goes to that with flume, which is her way to goe with war- 

Boult . Faith feme do, and fome do »ot,but MiftrciXe, if I haue 
bargaind for the iovnt, 

Baud.Thou maift cut a morfcll off the fpit. 

Boult. 1 may fo. 

Bawd.Wbo fhould deny it ? 

Come young one, I like the manner of yoar garments well. 
Boult. I by my faith,they fliall not be changed yet. 

thouthat in the Towne, report whatai> 

iourner we haue,youl lofe nothing by cuftome. Wh«N»- 
ture framed this peece, (he ment thee a good tutne, lher 
whit a parragon flu is* chou haft th e harrnft out of *• 

0 X^ P I 0 warrantyou Miftreffe thunderftaU^^^^ 

beds of Eeles , as my giuing out het beauty , fttrs vp th 1 

enclincdjllc bring home feme to night. 


Ttfhkt Prfoice of Tyw* 

tAud. Come your waies.follow me. 

Mari. If fieri be hot,kaiue* fharpe, or waters deepe, 

Vntide I ft ill my virgin knot will keepe. 
j)ia»a*\dc my purpofe. 

i 4 «d.Wh 3 thaue we to do with Diana} pray you goe with 

Exit* 




is 


Cuttr Cleon and Dio*iz.U. 


Bitn. Why arc you foolifb,can it ba vndone ? 

Clttn.O < Dioms,ia,i uch a peece of fiaughter, 

The sunneaud Moonenere lookt vpon. > 

Dun . I thinke you’l turne a childc againe. 

Cleon. Were I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world ] He .. 
giueit tovndothe dced.O Lady] much leflfc in blood then ver- 
tue,yetaPrinceffcjto equal! any fingle Crowneofthe cart^in 
the iuftice of compare, Oviltaine, Leawiy^vhom thou haft poi- 
fonedtoo, if thou had ft drunk^o hinajit had beene a Icindneffe 
becomming|well thy face / whatcanft thou fay, when Noble 
< Prr/f/tf/lfhail demand bis child e ? 

■D«».Thatfheisdead J Nurfcs are not the fates to fofter ieJ 
noreuento preferue, fhe aide at night] He fay fo, wbocan croffe 


lit 

: aide at night] 3 

it,vnlefle yon pray the Innocent, and tor an honeft attribute , cry 
u out fhe dyde by foule pray, 

I (loen. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath /it- hea- 

ucns,the Gods do like this worft. 

Diornna. Be oneef tholc that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tbarfns will flie hence, and open this to Pericles, I do fhame to 
thinke of what a Noble ftrtine you are, andofhow coword a 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding , who euer,but his approbation 
*dded, though not his whole conlent, he did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Btor.zia. Be it lb then, yet none doth know but you how 
‘he came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. Shee 

G did 
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